maay millions in property and thou-
sands of lives. It will be remembered
becaune of Johastown, Beattle, S8pokane
Falls, and Boston.

—

Ir the reporta from England are one-
halfl true the foreign missionary socie-
ties might profilably withdraw from
China and the islands of the Pacific and
send tneir agents Lo convert to Christi-
anity and civilization the “upper
classes” of Londou,

THERE are 108 women operators in
the great operating room of the Western
Union i New York. In this room a
husband and wife are working side by
sile, They are perfectly matched in
skill, but the man gets $15 more a
wonth than the woman, There's the
rub.

WHEN & newspaper correspondent
turnsexplorer we cin always depend up-
on hinving graphic und interesting ne-
counts of his discoveries and adventures,
Thosa of Stanley are thrilling and pict-
uresque, without being egotistic or
overdrawn. He is as modest in narra-
tive as he iz heroic in action.

IT doesn’t take an American long to
catch on to any sort of situation. A
Detroiter goes to Germany, remains
two weeks, and returns to report thut
there will ba no war in Europe for the
next live years. It would have taken
ooy other sort of man o month to mnke
up his mind on a matter like that.

ALEXANDER MoNtooMERY, of Sun
Fruncisco, who lately oftered §50,000 Lo
the Presbyteriun Theological Beminary,
known us the Ban Franvisco Theologicul
Beminary, now offers to increase that
s to $250,000 on condition that an-
othur $50,000 be rnised for the same
purpose, The seminary was founded in
=L

WhILE remodeling a chimney in an
old homestead in Cherryfleld, Me., for
the purpose of attaching a hot air fur-
tuce, o joteresting relic in the form of
u litle brown jui of unusual shape wus
found inun arch in the chimney, whivh
certainly had not seen the lightof day
tur 100 years, It was empty, but
sinelled of other days.

HaNovia, Mich., has a most peculiar
and eccentric young man, M iy o
bashful that he does not spenk to his
nearest neighbors, und he will go miles
out of lis woy to avoid meelingu
voubg lady. A few years ago his par-
ents sent him to school; he attended
unly three duys, because twenty young
lugies surrounded him at the school
huure and teased him till he nearly
fuinted,

Tae idea of building a grent tower
wns suggested to M. Eiffel while build-
ing the Garabil Bridge in wsouthern
Fraoce. The bridge is the loftiest bridge
in the world, its central part being 850
feet above the water below. The two
piers which support this lofty central
span are miniature Eiffel towers, the
plan and construction being exactly the
same. M, Eiffel is one of the greatest
beidge buildersin Europe.

-PROFESSOR ADAMS, of Cambridge,
England, whose serious illnesa has been
reported, isnow 71 years old, and may
fairly be ranked ns the most eminent
living Engiish astronomer, He wasone
of the discoverers of the planet Neplune,
the other being M. Leverrier, of Paris,
now dead. The two worked at the
great problem independently, and both
solved it almost at the same moment.
Professor Adams is small in stature,
with a typical English face and simple
but cordial manners,

Namionausy as per Edward Bellamy
contitdes to find new disciples. There
ure gearly ffty olubs mow in existance
throughout the ocountry. Very soon
there will be.formed a nationslist
league—that is the next step—a union
of the different clubs ia the ocountry.
The Boaton bhas now about 300 active
members; the limit is 350, Theresre a
number of clames 1n Boston besides the

And though shut sut of earthly Edens,

In mother love & sinless puradise.
What hight of bliss but measures depth of
woe

1
And Mb'nm is matwchsd by mother
Eve's genlie heart bled g'er her sinning

]
Mary for ber's who bad nostain;
mllﬂm m drink ‘sorrow's | decpost

dregs.
Did God need lrmpnhg. He should design
To give to woman through her mother-

low
Some ml:pnhnnllnu of his love and pain,
Mothers nlone drink joy's eursptured

helght,
Here, lu;, they touch the heart of Love
Divine;
0, Father, God, how very good Thou art
To give us Lo.\'i that else were only Tline
A partni ip with God Is motherhood ;
“"B:I- strength, what purity, what self con-
1

trol,
What tl::\n's. what wisdom, should belong to
r
Who helps God fashion an immortal soul.

CHAPTER VIIL

LL through that wild wet night
gangs of men with drags seach-
ad the river nt different places;

and, as the gray wintry daylight stole
aguin over the land, the body was
found at some distance from the spol
where poor Tom had jumped
in, caught In some water weeds—
or they might never have been
able to regain it, the wind and current
being against them. "The body was
carrled up to the Manor at once,
where Coptain I'regelles had been
houts beforsand had been attended by
the villnge doctor. The struggling in
the water had displaced the cuptain's
arm, ond opened (he wound In the
shoulder afresh. Nina Derwenl, who
had soon recovernd conscionsness, wos
safe at Wistarin Villa; and all
thoughis and anxieties had beco cen-
tered on what the drags might bring
up from the river's depths.

The inmates of the Manor had
known long ere this that it must be o
lifaless body, but, all the same, when
it came there was ns much terror and
grief and oconsternation as though
there had been ground for hope, M.
Berkeley, in pavticular, wus slmost
mad with sorrow and remorse, aucis-
ing himsell unjustly, and decluring
that, had he not been 80 hursh with
his son, Tom would never have brok.
en awny from his influence, that girl
would have had no power over him,
and he would never have come Lo this,
For, a8 everybody had blamed Ninu
all nlong, even though the chungs in
| Tom was 8o wonderful, 8o everybody
| blamed her now, and looked upon lher
ug the cuuse of the tragedy thut hud
thrown the whole village into mourn-
lng. Poorwild Tomhad been blamed,
scorned, and reviled—people hud
looked shocked to find themselves In
the same rom with him, but now he
lay dead tiey forgot all his sins, and
talleed in lushod voices of his hand-
some (@ oand sweet smile and the dis-
position thui would never remember
un offence, Many wonb to weep with
his gorrowing family, und all with one
arcord avoided Wistaria Villa, where
was the woman whom they cnlled iils
destroyer—not because Fhe Was 80 un-
fortunate as to full into the viver—
they were not so unreasonable as that
even In thelr grief—but because she
hod encouraged the lad, while to un-
chnnted eyes it was plain thut he had
not had a chance beside his cousin,

Mrs. Stephenson was frighiencd
whep she found that nobody cume
near her, while all the rest of the vil-
lnge were Nocking together in sorrow-
ful excitement nt her neighbors’. She
found hersell so coldly recelved that
ghe went home nguin erying, und hud
an interview with  her  guest,
the  dotails of which  were
naver known outside the family; but
they served as an excuse for Miss
Derwent to take her departure. Hhe
must have wished for such an ex-
cuse, or she would never huve allowed
n few angry words to have driven her
away at such a time, when she, above
nll others, ought to have shown grief
and sympathy with the bereaved fami-
ly. Directly the inguest was over she
left, 8o suddenly and quietly that the
fuet was not generally known for some
days.

The partioulars of the catasirophe
wera repeated olearly and consecutive-
ly at the inguest, chiefly by Captain
Tregelles, who wus able to go doyn
stalrs to attend it. He and Miss Dor-
wenthad been walking out logether thut
afternoon, and, on the rain ceasing,
had extended their stroll to the river,
wishing to see how high the water had
risen, Walking nlong the bank—she
next to the water and holding hisvight
arm, the left being disabled nnd inn
sling, or he would have placed her in-
slde—ahe her hand fora
fow moments to arrange her vell, and
s violent gust of wind blew her inlo
the water before his eyes, he making
an ineffectual attempt 1o selze her
dress. He had :ﬂ\m‘; l«:lre;t:ei of the
possibility of such n g happening,
or he would have taken pre‘autions.
He at once called loudly for help; he
eould not swim, and one arin was use-
be must have
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«Of course | have seen that ln:

without your telling me this,

biag be replied, when she told him, very

-| gently and sorrowfully +But who

How good was God to give such balm di Sver thought it would "dhlom Pt
Eve berelt of paradise; I saw in & very short time how much

o fud faw Bon in ber baby's exes! she was worth, and. “’ml::M
Chiches {he sweelont raptare from the | him atall, 1 thought I should doing

ful nyself not to get entangled—she
was sharp, and no mistake!"

«You ought to have told him just
what you thought of her,”

«He would only have knocked me
down!”

«No, not in your disabled condition.
You ought to have told him how she
ullowed you to make love to her. And
oh, Waring, if you had been different
yoursel[—better, steadier—he would
have been so0 too! He thought all the
world of you; and had you frankly de-
¢lared to him your opinion of her and
confirmed it by avoiding her soclety
yourself, his faith in her must bave
been shaken, and all this would not
huve happened,™

Captain Tregolles did not answer,
but sat still in his invalid chale, look-
ing very weak and pale and at lesst
ten yenrs older,

The examination of Tom's body re-
vealed the fact that death had not
been caused by drowning, but by
heart disease, us the doctor had all
slong suspected. He was o first-rate
swimmer, and his failure to reappear
ulter his second plunge into the water
could otherwise hardly have been sat-
isfactorily accounted for, And now
the doctor told Tom's secret, which
had never seemed to cloud his bright
life, but which he must often have
thought of. He hand suffered from
violent palpitation of the heart for
some months, but had sald nothing to
unyone, untll, after an unusually se-
vere sttack, he consulied the doctor,
but enjoined him to secrecy, ns he
sydid not want to be fussed with.”
Wihen the dostor repented thoso words
of Tom's, ‘My. Berkeley burst out cry-
ing like u child, and said he would
give twenty years of his life to have
his boy back for one week, just to be
kind to him.

The doctor's first exnmination had
mude him very doubful as to
whether Tom's life would be extended
boyond a few years; but he did not
tell him this, and at first he did not
see Lo use of alarming his family
with the news since they could do
nothing; but he afterwnrds changed
his mind about this, and wuas only
wulting o good epportunity to tell Mr,
Berkeloy, unknown to Tom, The lad
hud had an attack once in his pres-
enee, when he had been unconscious
for severnl minutes.  All he could do
for him was to tell him to tuke life as
ensily as possible and avold excess in
ull things. Tom's previous troubles,
together with the shock of discover-
ing his friends in such imminent
danger, and then the exertion of bat-
tling ngainst the strenm with o help-
less burden, had no doubt combined
to bring on o violent fit of palpitation
which had ended his life in a mo-
ment; and, had not the shepherds ap-
peared just when they did, Captain
Tregelles must have lost his life also,
gince thera wna no one else to save
hiin,

Mr. Berkeley bitterly reproached
the doctor for keeping the secret for
ons hour, und he was grieved ol not
huving notieed his son sufficlently of
Inte to know whether s was looking
ill o well.  Then the matter ended so
fir 5 the investigation went; but
Tom's youag lleand sad but herole
end widy an impression upon all
hearts that was not ensily or gquickly
offuced. Aflor all, he hod his wish—
it was the death he would have chos-
en. Ho died nobly, in the perform-
unce of s brave action, us jhis ances-
tors had died, upon whose courageous
lives nnd heroie deaths he had mused
s0 often—nnd, more thau that, he
guve his life for her whom he loved
more than life. The greatest com.
fort his friends had was the knowl-
odge that Tom had dled, ns he had
lived, in ignornnce of Nina Derwent's
unworthiness, .

Captain Tregelics was so offectually
changed for the boetter by the trage-
dy of that February alterncon that
three yeurs afterwards Mr. Berkeley
had no objectior to Agnes' engaging
herself to him, only stipulating thut
thelr marringe should not tnke place
until she should be of age. I'he Cap-
tain loved Agnes, not only as his
promised wife and the lovellest girl
'!;‘a had ever seen, but as the slster of

om,

During thoss three years nothing
had been heard of Nina Derwent. She
had left some debts behind her in the
neighboring town that Mrs, Stephen-
son hnd been forced to pay, since her
lelters to her aunt’s nddress in Lon-
dou were returned maorked *‘not
known," which caused a good deal of
doubt a8 to the truth of the s!ntements
she had mude while In Westoott,
Nothing was seen or heard of her un.
Ul, three years luler, Captain Tre-
golles, in London, on the occasion of
choosing & betrothal-ring to
sweetheart’s fingor, met
streat, looking very
ering with the cold,
of fascination was

g
i

pled with the contemplation of Faith's
gentle charms; but, at the first hint at
saything more than friendship from

was rocking her little son's cradle,
acd kept s0 close to her side for the
future, whenever the presumptuous
young maa put in an appesrance, that
he pever had a second chance ol al-
luding to the subject. To her ull
thoughts of love seemed like sucrilege.
Her heart was buried in Tom's grave,
and all her lonely but useful life was
lived In memory of him.

There is a marble tablet in Wescott
church—among others which tell of
the galiant deeds and hersic deaths of
the famous Berkeleys its fresh black
and red lettering stands out distinet-
ly—

“In loving and honorable memory of

THOMAS TOLUBIOFF BERKELEY,
| 1
Ao by vty Mg
mﬁ to save life in the river at
this place, Febpary Tth,18—"

The strangers who visit the church
always waat to know the story of the
young life that was thus suddenly
ended, which the old sexton is as
ready to tell them as they are to heur;
and so Tom won for himself what he
%o ardently desired—a noble fame and
an honorable remembrance,

THE ENI,

The Origin of Women.

Woman's first appearance has been
a fruitful subject for legend mongers.
The Pheenielan myth of creation s
found In the story of the Pygmalion
and Galuten. sunys the Pall Mall Ga-
zotto, There the f{lrst woman was
carved by the fiant man out of ivory
and then endowed with life by Aphro-
dite.

The Greek theory of the ercation of
woman, according to Heslod, was that
Zeno, us n cruel zest, ordeved Vulean
to make woman out of clay, and then
induced the various gods und goddess-
es 10 invest the clay doll with all their
worst qualitles, the result being a
lovely thing, with a witchery of mien,
relined craft, enger pussion, love of
dress, herous manners and o
treacherous mind.

‘The Scandinavians say that as Odin,
Yill and Ve, the thres sons of Hor,
were walking along the sea beach,
they found two sticks of wood, one of
ash and one of elm. Sitting down,
the gods shaped man and womun out
of these sticks, whittling the woman
from the elm and calling her Lmig,
One of the styangest starles touching
the origin of woman s told by the
Madagnscarines. In so far us the
creation of man goes the legend ia not
unlike that related by Moses,
only, that the full came belore Eve
urrived,

After the man had eaten of the for-
bidden fruit he became affected with s
boil on the leg, out of which, when it
burst, cume & beautiful girl. Thae
man's first thought was to throw her
to the pigs, but he was comnnunderd by
a messenger from heaven to play
among the diggings until she wusof a
marringeable age, then to makoe her
his wife. He did so, called her Bar-
boura, and she became Lthe mother of
ull races of men,

The Amerlcan Indisns' myths rela.
tive to Adam aud Eve are numerous
and entertaining, Some traditions
trace back our first parents 1o white
and red Mnoze; another is that man,
searching for n wile, was glven the
daughter of the king of muskrats, who
on belng dipped into a neighboring
lake, became u woman,

Mrs. Jenness Miller's Leglets.

All my garments are made with
legs excvept my oulside drapery. 1
don't own a petticont, and have notl
owned one in four yeurs. I never ex-
pect to own s pettlcoat again, and 1
pity every one of you who do own
them, Like you, when I have worn
them, I have stood on the corner and
tried to unwind myself; like you, I
have stumbled In climbing upstuirs;
like you, I have tiled to keep them
out of the wet without avail and have
caught cold. Butldo these things no
longer, I go upstairs and walk on a
windy day without trouble. I have
two legs. Why should I not weurn
two-legged garment? I call these
garments leglots, T hunted the die-
tionary for a name for them, but
found none. One woman advised me
to call them panties, but I finally de-
cided upon the name that I thought
would describe them best. Another
reason I chose that name wns becnuse
I hud no sympathy with fulse modesty,
In the outside gurment [ make one
change—it hes no waistband, but fits
50 thit the welght 1s transferred regu-
larly over the body., I do not have to
put on my bonet before I put on my
dress.—Utlca Heruld,

A Paper Mine.

A manufacturer who, when & boy,
had worked in a paper factory, and
had thus become familiar with the
clays used for slzing and weighting
paper, was riding along along a new
road in St Lawrence county, N. Y.,
when he notlced n peciliar formalion
of roft white rock through which the
road passed for some distance. Tual-
ing a sample he examined it carefully
microscope, and found that
waa flbrous, and eviduntly peoulinr-
paper making.  Ho then
= by :ll;nuhlmunhr& who
reporied so favorably that ught

bogan mining. He ln

g

IN THE HOLY CITY.

Sermon Preached by Dr, Talmage ia Jera-
salem,

Tho Procession of Kings, Comguorars, Posts
aad Immortal Men Pass Bafore the Miad's
Bye of the Colebrated Brookiyn Fastor.

RHev, T. De Witt Talmage prenched in the
city of Jerusalem last Sunday o a large
gathering of Christiun poople Uis text
woas Mutt. xxiii, #7: “Jerusalom! Jaruss-
Jem!" A report of his elojuent sormon s
uppended .

This exclamation burst from Christ's
lips 08 he came In sight of this groat eity,
and, although things have marveously
conuged, whe can visit Jerasilem to-day
without having its mighty past roll over on
him, and ordinary utteran e must give
place for the exclumatory us we ery, O,
Jerusalem, Jer ! Disapy I with
the Holy Land many have been, and 1
bave beurd good friends suy that their
ardor sbout sscred pluces had beeu so
dampened that they wers sorry they
ever vimted Jorusalom, Hut with me
the city and ita surroundings ure &
rupture, & solemnity, an overwhelming
emotion, O Jerusalem, Jerusalem! The
procession of icings, cowjuoross, posts wid
Immortul men and woinen pass befors mo
@s I stand hore. Among the throug wee
solomon, David and Chirist.  Yos, through
theso stroels and amid thess surroundings
rode Solomon, that wonder of splendor sad
wretchedness, It sconed as If the world
exhoustd itsell on that man. 1L wove its
brightest flowers into his gardand, 1t sey
its richest goma in his coronet. iU prossod
the rarost wine to his lipa, It robed him
in the purest purple nnd embroidery. It
cheered bim with the sweeotest musie in
that lsnd of harps. It grected him with
the gladdest laughter thatever leaped from
mirth's lip. 1t sprinkied nis cheek with
sproy from the brightest fountains. Hoy-
alty had no dominion, weulth no luxury,
gold no glitter, flowers 1o sweotness, song
no melody, light no radisnce, upholstery
1O gorgoousness, waters no cloam, birds n)
plumags, prancing coursers no mottle,
urchitecturo no grandeur bul it wis ull his,
Across the thick cvass of tho lown, frageint
with tufts of eamplire from Fagedi, fell
the long shadows of trees brought from
distunt forests,
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nwod broke his father's heart
plotting to get the throne of Israel
had marshalled an army to overthrow
father's government. The day of
hind come. Thoe confict was beguo. Dav
tho futler, sat between the gales of
palace waiting for the tdings of the com-
e, Ob, how rapidly kis heart beal with
emotion! T'wo great quostions were
to be (decidea; the eafely of his boy,
and the continusuce of the thrope of
Isrsel. After awhile, u servunt, standing
oo the topol the bouse, looks off, and ho
soos nome one runaing. He s coming with
great speed, sod the mon on top of the
liouse the coming of the

gur, and the father watches and waits, and
us s00n 48 the messenger from the fold of
battle comes within builing distance the

EFEF?

falher cries out. Is It & question in
regard to the estublishinent of  his
throne! Docs he say: “Have the

armies of lsrael been victorious! Am
I o continug in my loperial suthority!
HHave | overthrown my snemiea!” Oh, no.
There is oue guestion thut springs from his
hourt to the lip, and springs from the lip
iuto the ear of the bes 1 and bed i
messenger flying from the battle eld—the
question: “Is ths young man Absalom
safo!" When it wuas toid to David,
the king, that, though bis armies
hod  been  victorious, his soo haod
been slpin, the futher turned his back
upon the congratulations of the nation, nnd
woent up the stairs of his paluos, his hoart
breaking us he went, wringing his hands
somethmes, and then again pressing them
sgulnat his temples us though he would
press thom o, erying: “O Absalom! my
son! wy son! Would God I had died Tor
thee, O Ataulom! my son! my son!" Stu-

) griefl of David resounding through

Iish pools, fed by artiticlul ek 18 that
brought the strenms from hills far away,
wera parpetunlly rufled with fing, and
polden scalos shot from water eave 1o wa-
ter cave with endloss dive und swirl, nt-
tructing the gezo of foreign polentates.
13irds that had been bronght from forelgn
aviaries glanced and futtered wnionz the
folinge, and called to thele mutss for be-
yond the sea. From tho roval stables there
come np the neighing of twelvo thousand
borses, stunding In Ulankets of Tyriun
purple, chewing their bits ovor troughs of
gold, waitiug for the king's omder to Le
brought out in front of the pulace whon the
oftfolal digoitaries would leap into the sad-
dle for some grand parade, or, harnessed to
soma of the fourtecn hundeed eliuriots of
tho king, the flery chargers with fluunting
mune and theobbling nosteil would mnke
the earth jar with the tramp of hoeofs and
tho tiuhder of wheels, Whilo within and
withiout the pnlace you could not think of o
single luxury that could be wlded, or of o
single apléndor thut, coulid be kindled, down
on the bunks of tho st the diy docks of
Exlon-gober rung with  the  hammers
of tue shipweights who wora constructing
lurger vessels for o atill widor commeree,
to wake up Solomon's glovy, No rest wull
overy forest, his avchors siviko evory rare
wing, his ishermen whip every stronm, lis
merchants trade in every bazaar, his namo
be honared by every teibe snd royalty shall
huve no dominion, wealth no luxury, gold
no glitter, song no melody, lHght wo radi-
ance, waters no gloawm, birds no plumage,
prauging coursers no metile, upholstery no
gorgeousness, architecture oo grandeur,
but it was all his

“Well," you suy, “if thoro Is agy mwan
happy, he onght to be” Hut 1 lear Llm
coming out through the paluos, und seo hia
rabes notually inerusted with Jowels, us he
slands in the front und looks out upon the
vasl domain, What does he sayd King
Solomon, great is your dominion, groat ls
your hionor, graat is your joy! No. ‘While
stunding hoere amidst nll the splendor, the

exclulma: “Vanity of vanitios; all is vun-
ity What! Solomon not Huppy yet! No, not
happy.  The honors and thie cmoluments of
this world beings so many eares with them
thut thoy bring also torture and disquie.
tude, 1Pharoab sits on one of the highest
earthly eminences, yo! he 8 miserable bo-
cuuso thore are aome people ln his realm
thut do not wiinb uny longer to males bricks,
The head of FEdward 1. arches under lis
crown Lecause tho poople will uot pay tlie
taxes, and Llewellyn, Pringe of \Walos,
will  not  do  hlm homuge,  and
Walloce will be o hero. [Mrederick
Willium I, of Prussii, Is miserable be-
cause Franve wunts to tale tho Prussion
provinces, The warld 18 nol lurgo enough
for Loufs XIV und Willlamm 1. “I'he
ghastlieat suffeving, the most shrivellng
fear, Ltho most rending Jealousios, the most
giguntio disquietude, huve wallced amidst
obsequious courtiors, und boon clothed In
royul apparel, and sat on judgment scuts of
powaer,

Honor und truth and justice cannot go so
bigh up in authority as to bo beyond the
range of human ussuult, The pure and
good in all nges have beon execrited by the
mob who ory out: “Not this muan, but
Harabbas. Now, Barabbus was o robbar. "

have you seek for thie favor and the con-
fidence of your fellow meny but do not look
upon some high position as though that
were always sunshine. The mountaing of
eurthly honor aro like the mountains of
Bwitzerlund, covered with perpetunt lee and
soow,  Having obtaited the contldence wad
love of your ussoclstes, bo coutent with
such things an you have. You brought
nothing into the world, and 1t ls vory cer.
tuin you can carry nothing out. “Ceasa ye
from man, whose breath s In hls nosteils,"
‘I'iore is an honor thut is worll possessing,
but it 18 an honor that comes from God.
This day rise up nnd take It *Llehold
what manner of love the fathor hath be
stowed upon us, that we should be called
the sons of God." VWho ssplres nol for
that royalty! Come now, und be kings and
priests unto God and the lamb forever,

If wealth and wisdom could have satis-
fied a mnn, Bolomon would have beon sat-
infled, ‘T'o say that Bolomon waus a million.
alre gives but s very Imperlect idoa of the
property he Inherited from David, his
futher. He had ut his command gold to the
value of six hundred and oighty milllen
pounds, and he had silver to the value of
one billion, twenty.nine million, three hun.
dred and soventy-sevon paiuds storling,
The queen of Shebs made lim a nlee little
present of seven hundred and twenty thoy.
sand pounds, and Hiram made him o pros.
ent of the saome amount. If Lo hud lost
value of u whole roalm out of his
pocket, it would have hurdly boem worth
his while to stoop down und plek it up, He
wrole one thousnnd and five songw. e
wrots three thiousand proverbs, He wrote
almoat evorything. The Biblo says

ho wrote about plunta, from the

of Labavon to the hyssop that grow-

oth out of the wall, and asbout birds and
and fishos. No doubt ho put oft lils
t on hunter's

3

mons of birde; w
spparatun ho wont

for all Innds and vllines wore Lo ba rabivea |

his keels shall cut evory son, lils axmen hew

tours start, and his heart Lreaks aod ho |

By hoaesty, by Christina prinelpls, I would !

[lus and Marlamos

all suceveding nges,  This was the city that
lienrd the woe, O Jerusulew, Jernsalem !

I am also thrilled and overpowered with
the romembrunce that yonder, where now
stunds o Mobuwminedsn wmosque, slood the
temple, the very ono that Christ visited,
Solomon's temple had stood thers, but Nob-
uchadnozzar thundered it down. Zerub
babel's temple hud stood there, but that
nud been prostrated. Theu Herod bullt a
templs bocuuse he was fond of grost
nrehitocture, and he wanted the pre-
ceding temples to seem insignificant
PPut eight or ten modern cathedrals
togother, and they would mnot equal
thiat  steucture. 16 coverad nineteen
ueres. There were marble pillars support.
lug roofs of codar, and silver wbles on
which stood golden oups, nnd thers were
varvings exquisite mod inseriptions re.
splendont, glittering bolustrades nod orna.
monted gateways, The bullding of this
temple kept ten thousand workuien busy
forly-six yeurs, Stupendous plle of pomp
und wegnificenco! HBut the mnterial and
urchitoctural prandeur of the building weve
| very tame cowpared with the spiritual
| inoaning of i1a ultars and holy of holios,
and the overwhelming significance of s
'llf El.a caromonied, O Jorusalom, Jerusa-
(M1}

But standing In this old clty all other
| Tuots wre eolipsed whon we tldale thut newr
beve our biessed Lord was born, thut up
| and down the strecta of this city he
| walleed, und thot In the outskirts of it he
| dled, Hore was his only day of telumph
nnd his assassination. One day this old
Jerusalom is at tohe tiptop of excliement.
Christ bas been dolig some remarkdble
works and asserting vory high suthor
Iy, The polloe court has lssued papers
for his wrrcst, for this thing must be
stopped, a8 the wvery pgovernment |s
lmporiled. News conivs that last night this
siranger urrived ava suburban villaze and
that o is stopping sl the house of & mun
whom he lind resuscituted after four doys’
sopulture.  Well, the people rush out lnto
the streets, some with the idea of helping
fntho urrest of this stranger when he ar-
rives, and others expecting that on tha
| merrow he will como into the town and by
Bome supernatural force oust the mu-
nielpal nnd royal wuthorities and take
everything  in his own houds.  They
pour  out of ke city gates until
thu provession reachos vo the village, They
come ull sround ubout the houss where the
stranger is stopping, and peer into the doora
nnil windows thnt they muy get oneglimpee
of him or hear the hum of his voice, Tho
rolice dare not muake tne urrest, becuuse lis
| hus someliow won the affections of all the
people, Oh, It 1s o lvely nlght in yonder
Bothany! Toe heretofors quiet villuge In
filled with uproar, and outery, and loud
disoussion about the strange ncting country-
man, Ido not think there wus any sleap in
thut house that night where the stranger
wos slopplng.  Although he came in weury
lie finds no reat, though foronce in his ife.
thmo he hnd o pillow, But the morning
dnwns, the olive gardens wava in the light,
ull along yonder road, resching over the top
of Olivet towurd this city, thero Is o vast
swaying orowd of wondering peopls, Tha
excitemont uronnd the door of tho coltuge
I wild us the strunger steps out beside un
unbroken colt that hud never been mount-
ed, und after his friends had strewn thelr
| marments on the boast for n saddle the Sa-
vior mounts Ity mnd the populuce, excited
uml  shouting and  feverlsh, push
o1 back toward this elty of Jerusulem, Lot
none jeer now or scofl at this rider, or the
populaca will trample him undor font In an
instunt, There is ono long shout of two
milles, and an fur as the eye can reach you
Be0 wavings of demonstrations and ape
proval, Theve was somnething iu the rider's
visggo, somothing in hin majestic bow,
something In his princely bohavior, that
slirs up the enthusiasm of tho people,
|Tho_',- ron. up against the beast and try
|to pull the rider off inlo thelr arms
and earry on  their shoulders the il
lusirious stranger, The populace are
#0  excited that they hardly know
what to do with themselves, and
some rush up to the roudslds trees wnd

wrenoh off branches nnd throw them in his
way; nnd others doff tholr garments, what
though they be new und costly, and spread
thens for a carpet for the conqueror to ride
over, ‘“Hosanoa!"ory the poople at the
foot of the hill. “Hosnnna!” ory the
people all up mnd down the mountaln,
i’J‘Im procession has now come to the
brow of yonder Olivet. Magnificent
prospect  rouching out In every direo-

Uon—vineyards, olive groves, jutting
rock, sllvory Slloam, and above all, rising
on its theone of hills, this most highly hoi-
ored city of wil the earth, Jerusalom,
Clivist thero, In tho midet of the proces-
(slon, looks off and sees hove fortressed
gutos, and youder the clroling wall, and
lere the towers b In the sun, Phasae-
ondor Is

merchant  princes,
In the mestone rook you soe the
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were against him.  From niso in the worn-
ing till three in Lthe uiternoon, Jesus hung
s-dylug in the vutakirts of this eity. It was
ascene of blood, We are so coustiluted
that nothing Is so exciting as blood. It is
nob the child's cry in the streot that wrouses
you as the crimson dripping from its lip. In
the darlk ball, seeing tha tinger marks of
blood on the plastering, You ory:
“What terrible deed has becon  dous
here!? Looking upon this saspanded vie-
tim of the cross, wy thrill with ths sight of
blood—blood dripping from thorn and wail,
blood rushing upon bis eheelk, blood suturat-
ing his garments, blood gathered im u pool
Lenosth It is called sn honor w have in
one's velun the bloud of the house of Stuurt,
or of the hous: of Hupsburg, In it nothing
when I poiot you o the gutpouring blood
of the lung of tho tniversa!

In England the nam» of Henry was so
Rreatthes ivs honors woro divided smong
different reigns. It wus lHenrcy the Flest,
and Henry the Bovond, und Henry the
Third, und Heuvy the ourth, end Henry
the Fifth. In France the numy of Louls
wus 80 favorably regavdod thuu it was
Louis the First, Louis the Second, Louis
the Third, und so on. But the king who
walked these streets was Clist  the
Piesy, Christ the Last, and Clrist the
Only, He relgonel bo ove the czar mounted
the throne of [Russis, or the throne of
Austrin wus lifted, *king otoraul, immor-
tal”  Through the indulzences of the royal
family, the physival lifo degencrates, and
some of the kings have been almost imboctlo,
und thelr bodies weak, wid thely blood thin,
and'watery; but the crimson lite that lowed
upon Culvury had o it the health of im-
mortal God,

Tell It now to all the anrth, sud to all tha
heavens—lesus, our king, is sick with his
Inst sickovss. Lot courlera carry the
swilt dispatoh, His pains wre worse; he
i brenthing o last grown: through his body
auivers the last anguish; the king is dying;
the kking is dead! Itis royul blood. Itis
siid thut some religlonists tnake too much
of thé humsnity of Christ 1 respond
that we malke too little. If some MHo-
man  surgeon, standing  undoer  the
cross, had caoght one drop of tha
blood on his hand and unilyzed i, 16 would
huve been found to Lave the same plusiin,
the sume disk, the sune dAbein, the swans
nlbumen, It was unuUsIGKRDY human
blood. Ttis o moan thut hungs thers, His
bones are of the snme material os ours
I iv were an angol being despoiled L woutd

not feel It so mue’s, for it bulones
to a different ordér of belogs, Buak
my Saviour 18 o wan, and my whole

sympathy is aroused, 1 can aging how
tho spikes folt —how hot the Lomples burn-
ed=—whut doadly sickn a4 acieed his Loart
—how mwountaln, wod clty, and mob swai
away from his dying vision--somelhing of
the mesuing of that cry for hoelp Lhat
makes Lthe blood of all the ages ourdle
with horvor: “My God! my God ! why hast,
thou forsukon me!”

Forever with wll these scenes of n Sa-
viour's suffering will this clty by ns}
socluted. Here his vnjust teinl and hece
his death. O Jerusalom, Jerusnlom!

BHut finully 1T aw theilled with the fact
that this city I8 nsymbol of hoaven which
is only another Jerusulew, *'1'he New
Jerosulom ! And this thought hes kindled
the imagiuntion of ail the saored poata.
um glad that Horatlo Honar, the Scotch
hymnist rummuged among old manuscripts
ol the Beitish museum until pe founmd that
bymn in sovieot spelling, parts of which
we have In mutilueed form In our modorn
by in books, but the gquuint powor of which
wa do not get in our modern versions:
Higrusalom, my happy liowe |

Whon shall I coma to thee!

When shall my socrowes have an end,

Thy joyes when shall I sesl
Noe dampish mlat is seene in thee,

Noe mfdo nor daritsome night,

There everie soule shines us the sunne,

There God himselfe gives Hght,

Thy walls are made of pratious stones,

Thy bulwurkes diumondes sgun re;

Thy gates arve of right orient poarle,

Exceedinge riche and rare.

T% turrattas and thy pinnncies
Ith carbuncles doo shing
Thy verrie atrects ure paved with gould,
Surpassinge cleare nnd fine,
Thy houscs are of yvorie

Thy windows crystal eianro-.

Tg tyles are mude of bontan gould,
God! that I were thow
Our sweete Is mixt with bitter paule,

Our pleasure is but paine;

Our joyes senreo lust the lookeling ou,

Our sorrowes stilie remuino.

But there they live In such delight,

Such pleaaures nnd auch play,

As that to them o thousaud yeures

Doth seetn aa yostarduy,

Thy gardens and thy gallant walkes,

Continually are greens)

There grow auch sweeto und pleasant flows

ars
As no where else are secne,

There trecs for avermors beare fruite
And evermore doo springe;

Thero evermore the ancols alt,
And evermore doe singe,

Hisrusalem | my happio home!
Would God 1 were in theo!

Would God my woes ware at an ond,
Thy joyes that 1 miche soe!

Hin Remarkable Yocabalury.

A Indy who lins recently come from
the west to locate in Washington hos
foond a prize in n  phenomenal
smull colored boy. Ile is only wbous
12, but he uses the moat remavkable
English ever found autside of o onge.

“Yo' will dlscover," he told the ludy,
‘‘dat my oapacities 1 ol 1 mos' ex-
tror'nary churactor. My superfiuvious
opportunities ia devoted exclusively to
de perfection of my information.”

*Wh—whuat have you done fora liv-
Ing? gasped the nstonlshed Indy,

“My recentest nvocstlon wus sif'n
coal nshes for nlady on K street, but
uhe couldn't un'erstin’ my langunges.”

“That ls vary strange.”

“Yeasum, but yo' couldn'texpeo' me
to change my vocubulary for no lgn'ant
white trash."—Washington Post.

-—— - — = - —
Gorman in the Publin Behools,
The proposition to introduce the
study of German inw New York's

ublio schools should meet with dis.

vor. 'The pupllsof the pubilo schools.
have little enough tlmo as {t1s to ob-
taln a thurough mustery of English
without burdening them with other
%ugm A lﬂmm'llnhﬁau:
nny forelgn lunguage shou h
treted the same way.

Preltylng o Youngsior.
Bmall boy: “Bay, dud, I wish you'd
give mo a bloyols™ Old wan: *Cun's




